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	Fear of Heights

**Disclaimer:** I don't even have enough money to attempt to own How To Train Your Dragon. All of the characters, settings, and dragons belong to the creator.

I love receiving replies… ((nudge nudge, wink wink))

* * *

><p>"Okay, here we are. Nice and slow, that's it. Just put you hand right here-"<p>

"Uh, Hiccup, is this really the best idea?"

"You have to let him sniff you first, before…"

"Before what? Hiccup, what are you doing?"

"Just let him sniff you! Now walk over to his side-"

"This is a bad idea. This is a _really_ bad-"

"Okay. Now, get onto his back."

"No."

"Dad! Get onto his back!"

"This was not my idea. You here me?" Stoick was seated on the back of one of the more docile Nightmares. He glanced down at Hiccup nervously, who gave him an encouraging smile and a thumbs-up.

"C'mon, you'll love it," Hiccup said, going around to the other side of the dragon to check Stoick's foothold.

Stoick twisted around. "What?" he said quickly. "I thought I was just going to sit on him. You told me I was just going to sit on him!" Stoick looked pleadingly at Astrid.

"I'm sorry, but you of all people should know no one can change his mind. I'm afraid can't help you, sir," Astrid said unhelpfully, hiding her grin.

"Hiccup, you know that I'm… that I'm afraid of heights," Stoick managed, a bit embarrassed. He looked around desperately for anything that might put off the activity.

"And this will fix it," was Hiccup's muffled reply.

"Can't I at least ride Toothless?" Stoick begged.

"Toothless isn't big enough," Astid pointed out, rubbing the Nightmare between the ears. "And besides," she added, "he's still sleeping." Stoick made a face and opened his mouth for another protest.

Hiccup straightened up and took a step back. "Alright!" he said cheerfully. "Here we go!"

"Wait-" Stoick began, but Hiccup nudged the dragon forward. The Nightmare took a running start, and launched himself and his rider into the air.

Hiccup walked over to the cliff edge with Astrid, and the two of them watched the show. Stoick was more concerned with holding on than steering, and the dragon was doing his very best to stay airborne. A shrieking sound floated ominously in the air.

"Is that… the dragon making that sound?" Astrid asked.

"Nope, I think that's my dad screaming," Hiccup said, amused. There was a pause.

"He's going to kill you when he figures out how to get back," Astrid remarked lightly, and turned to go. Hiccup smiled. He took one last look at his father, and turned to follow Astrid.


End file.
